Pe^jeUs TriHcedftjre. 

My riches to riie earth from whence they came : 

Bur my vn fuppo&d fte of Louc to youj 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waitc the fharpeft bio w d! hm ] - 

-Scorning aduice ; read the conclufion then : 

Which read and not expounded,iis decreed, 

A s thefe before, than thy felfc ftiall bleed. 

Daftgh. Of all faid yet, thou proue profperous, 

Of all faid yet, T wife thee hapinefle. 

Aer, Like a bold Ckampion I affume the Liftes, 

Nor afkc aduice of any other thought, 

■Sot faitbfullneflc and courage, . • 

7ht Riddle. 

I am ne Viper, yet \ feede 
On mothers fifjh rohicb didme breed: 

I fought 4 huj bend w vrhieh labour, 
lfoundthat \indnefe ina father. 

Hee s father, fonne,a»d husband milde, 

I A£other,H'tfe,a«djet hie Chtlde: 

Horn they may be, and yet in tit o. 

’ AsjauwilUiue/efolueityeu. 

I ■ ; ' Sharpe phyfickc is the lafl ; but O you powers ! 

I That giues hcauen counties eyes to view mens ad:s, 

Why cloud they not their fights perpetually, 

1 Ifthis be true, which makes mec pale to reade it, 

Faire glafl'e of light, I lou^d you and could fiill, 

Were not this glorious Casket flor’d with i 11 : 

But I mud tell you , now my thoughts reuoir. 

For hec's no man on whom perfetSlions wait 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate : 

You are a faire VyoIl,and your fcnce’thc firings, 

Who fingerd to make man his lawfull muficke. 

Would draw hcauen downc, and all the Gods to hearken. 
But being plaid ypon before your time. 

Hell enely daunceth at fo hat& a chime : 





— TifieKs trtHCe of lyre. 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Anti, Frince Tertclet, touch not vpoa thy life. 

For that’s an aiticlc within our Law, 

As da/lgerous as the teft-your times expirdc, 
Eithcrexpound now, orirecciuc your fentencc. 
per/.Great King, 

Few louc to heart the finnes they loue to aftc, 

T would braid your felfe too meane for me to tell it : 
Who hath a bookc of all that Monarchs do, 

Hce’s more fccurc to kcepe it Ihut, then Ihewnc : 

For vice repeatedjis like the wandting windc, 

Blowcs duft in others eiei,io fptead it fclfc; 

And yet the end ofall is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the (ore eies fee clcare. 

To flop the airc would^iuit them .the blinde Mole caft 
Copt bils toward hcauen, to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans opprcflion,and the poere w ormc doth die for t 
Kings arc earths Gods ; in vice their law’s their will, 

■ And ilcue firay,who dates fay, \oue doth ill* 

It is enough you know, and it is fit ; 

What being more knowne.growes wotfc to ftsothet it. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue nay tongue likel eaue to loue my head. 

idsr.Heauen that I had it ; he has found the meaning, 
Butl will glozc with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 

Though by the tenout of your ft rift eduft, 
Yourexpofitionmif- interpreing. 

We might proceed to counfclo^ your daics ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree. 

As your faiie (cHe, doth tunc vs othcrwiife : 

Forty dates longer we do refpitc you, 

If by which time out fecrct be vndonc. 

This mercy (hewes wcc’l ioy in fucb a fonne : 

Andvntillihcn,your entertameftrall be 

Asdoih befit our honour, and your worth. Exit 

MeneiVerieksfolut 

7<r.How conrtefie would fcenac to couct fittne, . ^ 








Whea 


160 


170 



210 


220 


230 



280 290 



300 



